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c There cannot be a recompense for all
That thou hast done for me; I will

Embrace thee, thou of faultless truth I' That such
A shining boon to me may come,

Longing, the refuge of thy feet I seize,

Lord of Snrangam with its beauteous trees.

3.   When gathering lotus in a beauteous pool

By groves of fragrant flowers girt,
The elephant by mighty crocodile

Was seized, so that its end was nigh r1
He thought upon the shelter of thy feet . . .

Knowing the mighty wrath thou hadst,
Such that the life of that beast, cruel-mouthed,

Was shaken, I, too, come to thee,
Thy slave, the refuge of thy feet I seize,

Lord of Srirangam with its beauteous trees.

4.   When came a poison-dropping angry snake2

To Thee for refuge, terror-struck,
Thou didst become its refuge, and didst give

It for protection to the Bird,

Thy   beauteous   slave.    Knowing   this   grace   thou
show'dst,

I, fearing Yama's messengers
So harsh of speech, and cruelties which they,

Fierce ones, will do, have come to thee:
Thy slave, the refuge of thy feet I seize,

Lord of Srirangam with its beauteous trees.

1 Both the elephant and the crocodile were such because they had
been cursed by munis. The elephant had been the king Indradyumna
who was so absorbed by devotion to Vishnu that he had failed to show
respect to the sage Agastya. Even as an elephant he continued to
gather flowers for the worship of Vishnu. Vishnu therefore was ready
to rescue him from the crocodile, which had been one Huhu, a
Gandharva.
3 The snake was Sumukha, afraid of Garuda, the sacred kite which
was Vishnu's vehicle. Garuda had eaten his father, and was shortly
going to eat Sumukha. Vishnu put Garuda to shame by making him
carry Sumukha on his shoulders. Yama is the god of death.